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AND 

Daily Bills of the Play. 
‘*Nothing extenuate, eer dol deinnubene te malice.""—OTngLLO. 
No. 2654. Wednesday, June 16, 1830. Price 1d. 


“The Play's the thing !""—Ask for Thomas's Observes 


Covent Garden Cheatre. 

Tuts Theatre terminated a highly successful season last night; the 
performances were Cinderella, and The Highland Reel, and they at- 
tracted a very numerous audience. All the lovers of the Drama must 
heartily rejoice at the Phenix like reeussitation of the affairs of this 
house, which looked so de:pondingly at the close of the last season. 
There is still an energy in the public mind, which will not let the 
Drama sink into utter neglect, and we hope and believe, that the next 
season will be equally successful as well for this, as the sister estab- 
lishment. The address delivered here last night, is too long for in- 
sertion ; Mr. Bartléy, after enumerating the difficulties the.concern had 
to contend with at the opening, and the exertions which had been 
made, said that a fair prospect now opened of a liquidation of the 
claims upon the Theatre next season, he spoke of the assistance ren- 
dered to it by Miss F. Kemble, and announced that every exertion 
would be made dming the recess, and that the Theatre would reopen 
on the Ist of October. 

















Hapmarket Cheatre. 

We always hail with peculiar satisfaction the opening of this plea- 
sant little iheatre, which took place last night. ‘The actors and the 
atidietice always appear here to be on friendly terms with each other, 
and are not seperated by that ehilling distance so destructive to the 
effect of fine acting in the large houses. Speed the Plough was the 
Comedy svlected for the opening, and was extremely we)l acted ;— 
Messieurs W. Farren, Cooper, Vining, with Miss F. H. Kelly, and 
Mrs.-Glover, were all warmly greeted as established favorites here.— 
After the Comedy, a comic Piece. in one act, never before performed, 
and @ititled Conjectures; or, the Manin the Camlet Cloak was pro- 
duced ; the Plot is of the most simple construction :—You are intro- 
daced to the servants’ hall of an ostensibly rich banker, who -has, 
hewever,'to preserve the credit of His house, been obliged to quit town 
sécretly to make some arrangement at Coventry; bis daughter his a 
few days before been secretly marriéd, aud on the circumstance of her 
husband being seen to s{éal out of the hall door, enveloped in a Cami- 
let Cloak; depends the plot; the servants conjecture, and listen, un- 
til the-wocle of the hueband, and the fathet of the lady, have gatis- 
factorily arranged matters, and are congfatulating themselves on their 
talents for seerecy, when they find the whole mystery known in the ser- 
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vants’ hall. The picce was wot very favorably received—it requires 
much curtailment ; it would then, we think, be popular ; the iatrigues 
and jealousies of the servants are very amusingly depicted, and the 
performers all exerted themselves, particularly Mrs. T. Hill, whose 
acting as the housemaid was admirable. The Rencontre followed.— 
The house was fall. 





Astiey’9.—This Evening, The Batile of Waterloo, Horsemanship 
in the Cirele, and The Death of Tom Moody. 


A scene of rather a eurious nature took place last night at the 
Opera ; at the commencement of the second act, an apology was made 
for Malibran, who it was stated had been taken ill, and that Blasis 
would finish the part; this afinouncement was received with applause, 
but to everybody’s surprise, Malibran re-appeared and finished her 
character, without any apparent diminution of her usual brilliancy.— 
The gossip behind the scenes, informed us, that Malibran, piqued at 
the applause with which the announcement of Blasis as a substitute 
was received, insisted on finishing the part, although the latter lady 
was dressei for the character. 





To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Eviror, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at [02, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
coffee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope 1 don’t intrude—but will you excuse me— 
I have to mention, that L’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lownges about town. 

Monday I visit the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, to see the two new and 
eachanting Views—Mount St. Gothard, painted by M. Daguerre, and Rheims 
@athedral, by M. P outon—these chef d’euvres, in my opinion, surpass all for- 
mer efforts of those great masters. 

Tuesday, callin at the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street—spendidly fitted 
up and maguificently arranged—visit the British Diorama, containing four 
views, &c. by Stanfield, &c.—highly interesting, and always crowded. Lounged 
in the Physiorama—consists of 14 views, from all parts of the world—the 
arrangement, in a gallery 200 feet long, are truly unique and indescribably 
beautiful—here I’m an enchanted traveller, visiting all the globe in a day. 

From thence, t wander to No. 15, Oxford Street, just to take a peep at Mr. 
Wilmshurst’s large Picture, in enamel, of The Tournament of the (loth of 
Gold—a most triumphant effort, inimitable execution, astonishing labour, and 
a most admirable hit—found the Gothic Hall crowded with visitors, of the 
highest class, desirous of patronising the genius of this young artist. 

Wo Friday, | pop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Needie-Work, is 
Leicester Square. 

I daily, between | and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Market and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—‘ Why, Mr. Pry,’ saysshe, ‘ dors a great 
aetress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking ?’ ‘ Because she cuts ashine.’—1 never 
give it up.—but [ intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY. 





Printed and Published by K. ‘Thomas, Venmark Court, txeter-street, Strand.. 
All Communications must be post paid.— Printing in General. 
The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of the Subcribers at 
2s. per Month, 
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This Evening, there will be a 


GRAND 


MASQUERADE, 


Under the Direction of 


M. LAPORTE. 


The complaints which have been made respecting Masquerades, have 
induced the Directors of this, to place it on an elegant footing. 


It will assimilate to the 


BALS MASQUES, 


FESTE DI BALLO, 


Given on the Continent, and to render it worthy of the society which 
is expected to attend. 


The Theatre will be brilliantly Illuminated, 
BANDS OF MUSIC 


Will be provided, and placed so as to ensure the 
gratification of 


Quadrilles, Country Dances, 
Goloppades, or Mazurkas, &c. Xe. 


1s Parties may feel inclined. 





SUPPER & WINES 


Provided under the care of Mr. Grocan, and an eminent Viatiner. 


+ 








Admission Ticket £1 1s.—Supper, ditto, 7s. 6d.—Doors open at 
Ten o’Clock. 





Theatre Royal, Hay-Market. 
eee 
This Evenieg, the Tragedy of 


Richard the Third. 


King Henry, Mr THOMPSON, 

Prince of Wales....+...++++«.«++.- Master REED, 
Duke of York, Miss ANGE LICA, 
Buckingham, Mr BRINDAL, Norfolk, Mr ‘COOKE, 
‘Sir William Catesby, Mr GALLOT, 

Duke Of GIGStE? ..... tvs coe sinop acs -s Mr KEAN, 
(His First Appearance at this Theatre.) 

Earl of Oxford, Mr B. BARNETT, Tresell, Mr LEE, 
Sir Robert Branckenbury, Mr COVENEY, 
Stanley, Mr W. JOHNSON, Tyrrell, Mr BISHOP, 
Earl of Richmond, Mr COOPE R, 

Lord Mayor, Mr Fenton, — Ratcliffe, Mr Cathie, 
Lady Anne, Miss F. H. KELLY, 

Queen of Edward the Fourth.......Mrs GLOVER, 
Duchess of York, Mrs W. CLIFFORD. 


After which, (2nd time,) a new Comic Piece, in One Act, called 


CONJECTURES; 


Or, the Man in the Camlet ¢ loak! : 
Sir Mathew Moonshine, Mr W. JOHNSON, 


Mr Stendy.........Mr THOMPSON, Hobbs........ Mr WILLIAMS, 


Sift, (Mr Mathew’s Valet) Mr VINING, 
Dapper, (the Postilion) Mr ROSS, Lubberly, Mr GALLOT, 
Stumps, (a Two-penny Postman) Mr COVENEY, 


Lady Moonshine, Mrs COVENEY, Miss Juliana, Mrs, BARNETT, 


Lucy, (Lady’s Maid) Mrs HUMBY, 
Sukey Scrubbs.... o. cesscovecsctcccccevivces Mrs T. HILE. 


To conclude with the Farce of 
The Happiest Day of my Life 


Mr Gillman, Mr WEBSTER, 


Frederick Vincent...... Mr COOKE, Charles,..... Mr BRINPAL, 


Mr Dadley, Mr WILLIAMS, Thomas, Mr COATES, 
Mr Jones,.....Mr B. BARNETT, John...... Mr COVENEY, 
Mrs Dudley, Mrs GLOVER, 
Mrs Grimley, Mrs TAYLEURE, Mrs Taylor, Mrs COVENEY, 
Sophia, Mrs HUMBY Mary. Mrs ASHTON, 
_ Mis Stokes, Mies BARNETT, Jane; Mrs Ww. JOHNSON. 


To-morrow, The Rivals, Thirteen to the Dozen, &c. a 
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